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Midst
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/// "Land and Water"

"Y\i AITER!"
"Ycssir."
Few words, T am told, ro-

.j .uul so alluringly as these

ti, the cni of Englishmen exiled in distant
pnTTs of tlu' world. Aud 1 can believe it.
Uon :; an half of thc spell of London is

dned in them.
Waitera interest one cnormou&ly. They

able and so denso. They
can havo wonderful memories not only for
our requirements, but for faces, yet be

¦.' any imagination; certainly not the

Imogination that can put one in another's

place, which, in real life, is the onl.y va¬

riety (,f imagination thnt counts. Thus it

it they can ex'tend to n puest the

Icome, and never, except under

Compulsion, approach him again; never

Volunteer any solicitude whatever. Whether
this is their own fault er the fault of our-

Belvea or our climate, I cannot say; bu't
there i< some evidence to think it not un-

Basociated with English influence, because
in their own countries their attentiveness
is so much mere constan't. Take for ex-

ample the wine waiter. ln Paris this ad-

mirable functionary is by your side almost

before you are seated, asking what he may
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bring; in London there is not a restaurant,
however cosmopolitan, where he has not to

be asked for, usually again and again.
Why? Who Bhall say? Can it be that al-

.h these foreigners are ready to serve

us and take our money, they are unfriendly
;.. heart ar.d have no reluctance to bring

il our discomfort? Is that an impos¬
sible theory?

I suppose that nn English waiter doe
aud then emigrate and carry on his

old work; but hc must be very rare. To
Bpen ur lives on alien soil in ministering
to the hunger and thirst n\ foreigners is
nol an English custom; but how natural
to foreigners it seems to be to feed us'
What the number of foreigners settled in
England in the catei ng industry is I have
ro notion, except that il must be immense.
You ni everywhere; they are in
London in battalions and singly in the little
wati ng places. Swanage knows them, and
Herne Bay. Strange destiny for a youth
from, Bay, Be! ona, that North Italian

is it m Switzerland?) where the
tra ip to take brcath after the tortuous
desci he St, Gothard, to wear even¬

ing dress all day long in an hotel in Llan-
g chops! I always ask these

foreign boys where they come from. and get
auch ng replies; unsettling because

nre up visions of other lands.
to nostalgia, 1 wonrrcr what propor-

tion of the waitera who come to us return
homi Some, of course, do bo aa quickly
as pO sible, for they are here purely for
language and experience, and must hasten
back to assist their hotel-owning fathers at

Zermatt, Lucerne and elsewhere. The aris-
tocrata of the calling, these often the
millionaires although we, offering them
shillings and ixpences and ordering them
about, little dream of it. Of the humbler
others, all probably when they first arrive
bere intend to go back; but so many seem
to remain. There are foreign waitera in
i ¦. !"'i who have been bere, to my knowl-
edge, for a quarter of a century, I can

remember them as long. That they never

eontemplated such an exile 1 am certain,
but they are I.ondouer.s now; in London
thi ave grown flat, and in Lon¬
don they will die. Usually having English
v. ves and Engl h children, they are Eng-
II h in evi ything but syntax. All these
old fori gnei re either Italian or Swias.

a waitera in London one seldom or

Conaidering that the French
- ni England has long been a familiar
on the atage, this is odd, But emi-

'ii is not a French foiblej There is
no question of shame about it: the French

r on his native soil is as independent
n aa you can find, and very happy

in his work; it is simply that hc does not
eare '<> leave his country.
Of bo clasa of public servant does one

know ao little aa of waitera. How do they
what little spare time ia theira?

What .ir- their tastes, their hobbios?
Where d. they keep their non-official

home or at the restaurant?
When do they have their own meals? And
have they good appetites? What, would
you say, i-. the first English word thnt they
acquire? I have my own view, but v/hat,
1 wonrfer, lt yours. Mme is that their ftrat

h word is also thei; last "nice."
What do they think of us? What do they
who serve think of us who eat and pay?
DO they deSpicO UH more when the tip in
Vto hmnn or wnen lt la too large? But 'bn
subjtct of tlpping is so vunt thut I must
.top. . . . Let me merely remark that I have
long h'ld the belief that the right time
t>> tip h waiter in. not k> the end of a rneal
but »t the beginning. If I seldom put the
plan into practiee lt I have nuch
**ar that tbe result might be no better.
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The Bird: "Oh, I say, old bean, what ripping

flowers, and so fresh; there is still some dew on
them."

The Bird Man: "I know there is; but I'll settie up
on the first of next month."

.From Tlie London Mail.
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PEACE POTENTATES IN PARIS
Celebrating Citizen: "I don't care how magy days

a week I spend yelling 'Hurrah!' "

.From Le Rire ( Paris

in ¦.i vlm.i n --____.
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"So the beautiful Mimi has run off with a dancing
master. Who's the fortunate man?" "Mimi's
husband, old dear; only he doesn't know it!"

.From The London Mail.

During the rnatch shortage in Paris the line forms
early at the corner lamppost

.From /.(. Pele-Mele (Paris)

If another war brokc out the rnan who has been through this one mi<rht thinl
it more heroic.from what he daily hears.to stay at home.

.From The Sunday Pictorial (London
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